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to allow me some of the labourers from the
Opera.* My request inclined him to lend ear to
Bandinello's calumnies; and when I noticed that,
I set about to do my utmost by myself alone.
The labour was enormous: I had to strain every
muscle night and day; and just then the husband
of my sister sickened, and died after a few days'
illness. He left my sister, still young, with six
girls of all ages, on my hands. This was the first
great trial I endured in Florence, to be made
the father and guardian of such a distressed
family.

In my anxiety that nothing should go wrong,
I sent for two hand-labourers to clear my garden
of rubbish. They came from Ponte Vecchio, the
one an old man of sixty years, the other a young
fellow of eighteen. After employing them about
three days, the lad told me that the old man
would not work, and that I had better send him
away, since, besides being idle, he prevented his
-comrade from working. The little I had to do
there could be done by himself, without throw-*
ing money away on other people. The youth was
called Bernardino Mannellini, of Muguello.
When I saw that he was so inclined to labour,
I asked whether he would enter my service, and

*That is, the Opera del Duomo, or permanent es*
tablishment for attending to the fabric of the Floren-
tine Cathedral.